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We made an interesting excursion up the " Val Bregaglia,"
in order to visit the cradle of the De Salis family; Oastel
Bondo, an ancient seat of that noble house, being situate at
the upper extremity of the pass into the Engadine. Anything
equal to the charm of early spring, amidst Italian landscape,
on a beautiful day, I cannot conceive ! The luxuriance and
variety of the wild flowers on the way stirred Grote to en-
thusiasm, and he was perpetually halting the carriage to
allow of his leaping out to pluck them for me.

Early in June we crossed the Splugen. It was glorious
weather, but the snow had been piled up on each side to
enable carriages to pass, for the last mile or two of the sum-
mit. We were perished with cold at the Splugen Inn, and
gladly descended, next day, the lovely valley terminating at
Eagatz. We visited the baths of Pfeffers, the rocky chasms
of which excited our wonder: Grote exclaiming, laughingly,
"I do believe this must be the veritable Hades!" Thence
by the Canton of Saint Gallen to the Lake of Constance;
after crossing that inland sea in a deluge of rain, we tra-
velled by railroad to Ulm, Stuttgart, and Heilbronn. By
steamboat down the Neckar to Heidelberg. At that charm-
ing city we stayed five days, passing much time in the
society of our excellent friends Baron de Bunsen and his
family. Colonel Mure, with his family, was lodging close to
our hotel, and the two scholars (and I am afraid I must
add " antagonists)," spent some hours in each other's
company. Travelling by Worms and Mannheim, we slept at
Saarbriick, where we walked about the town, thinking of
poor Baroness d'Oberkirch and her histories. At Paris we
stayed four days, seeing very few of our friends, for Grote
feared to be detained, being by this time quite wound up
for wrork. To London, safely, on the 21st of June, having
been absent exactly ten weeks; each of us sensibly renovated
by our charming tour. London and its social attractions
filled up the summer season, and in August my Swedish rela-
tives paid us a visit.

In the course of the  summer of this year an articlee in travel, after the labours of
